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foaditeynnot bes=
. - Morn brifthtens in the east,
_“And T must rouse the(sleepers
. +From their unknown rest.

* Ajgain'the bell rings out
Upon the brecze—
And see the toilers rushing fdfth
- Like startled human bees—
! YiKe startled hnman bees, alaa!
" The honey of the hive
1s often wrung from human hearts
xquh" wither as they strive.

=y ¥, the lark

7 1o sodtring to the sky—

“While my joyous little one,
Ope's his laughing oye!

“Come kiss_your loving mother,
Then whistle on your way~—
Oh, that your father. were but here

To iisa you too to day.

Away—awaoy they speed
To watch with faultless eye
Each epindle with its circling thread
" And every break supply—
I'o. wateh within their upper grave
From dawn to welcome night,
~ Grave for the bud and blovm of yunthy
" Fur all that makes life bright.

How rosy once was I—
. How smoath my girldish brow—
. «Health gushed and glowed in every vein
Alosdwhat nm 1 now!
Kind fortunc failed, and thon
Death took our prop awny—
Oh! wimt o fearfol blow was that—
Tlow sorrow Wraught ‘the day!

#Five years I toiled with them,
Aud often cheered them on,
Rallied thewn when about to fuil
. nd sonled love’s benison,
But now the faded cheek—
The cough—the ceaseless prim—
1 feel that life is ebbing 'fast,
. And yet I ne'errcomplain.

Ol! no, to Him dlone,
Whose guick ear from on* liigh,
Bends down to catch the widow’s moan,
And hear the orphan’s ery, ]
My silent preyer I pour,
My sorrow I reveal,
While—~God forgive me for the wrong—
From them I all conceal.

"They know not of the worm
" That eate my life away—
“They dream not that theitr mother
Is dying, duy by duy;
1 would not vainly darken
Alot already drear,
And ponr'distrees-upon their hopes
Ere lifc’s green leaves are scre,

*Ohy God! is it their doom,
Fron: year Lo year the some,
" “To toil and 10il thus wearily
'To feed life's fitful Hame!
-And yet, forgive me, Father,
For though to them ’Lis given
Thuw bitterly to earn their bread,
Thoy wll be thine in-Heaven!

Belect Tale, v

FIMENDSHIP OF A PANTHER.

0!', a Seldier in the Desert.
‘During the enterprising expedition
Wnto Upper Egypt, by General Desaix,
:.prdvm cial soldier fell into the hands
sofa tribe of Arabs, called Maugrabins ,
-and was by them carricd into the  des-
vert, beyond the cataract of “the Nile.
in otder to place a sale distance be-
tween themselvés and the French ar-
.y, the Maogiabins made a foreed
.amarch and did not stop till night closed
: m. "They cocamped around a fountain
‘surroinded by palm trces. Not sup-
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eir prisoner would attempt to
3 , they contented themselves with
merely ::l{hdl_ng. his hands; and after

baving fed their horses, and made their
“ supper upon _dates, they all of them
- slept soundly. As eoon as the I'rench
- prisoner was convinced of this fact, he
.. began to gnaw lhe cords that bound
1 him and s00n regained. the liberty ot his
‘honds. He seized a carbine, and took

caulion to provide -himsell’ with

dates and a little bag of
nd armed with a scimotar, start

| sue his iourne‘y
pal

—————

p{h enongh (o

aving reached a
little cluster of palms, which had glad-
dened his heart at a distance, he laid
{his head upon a stone and slept with-
out taking any precaution for his de-
fence.

He was' awakened by the pittiless
raysof the sun, which fell upon him
with 1ntolerable fervor; for in his wea-
riness he had reposed on the side oppo-
site to the mornin
jestic palms. Tﬁe prospect around
filled him with despair. In every di-
rection nothing met hiscye but a wide
ocean of sand, sparkling and dancing
like adagger in the sunshine, The pure
brilliancy of the sky left the imagina-
tion nothing to desire. Not a cloud
obscured its splendor, not a zephyr
moved the surface ofthe desert. Tzc
carth and the heavens seemed on fire
—they met at the horizon in a line of
light, as‘fine and glittering as the ‘edge
of a sword. There was a mild and
awful majesty in the universal stillness!
—God, in all his infinity, secmed press
ent to the soul!

The desolate wanderer thooght of
the fountain and roses of his own native
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shadows of the ma- [
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bas | contempt,

ir, but the difficulty of penetrating he
hard rough skin, made him relzzguish
his project. To attempt her destruc-
tion, ard fail wn the attempt, would be
certain death. At all events he resolv-
ed-to wais for daylight. Day came at
last, and showed the jawsof the sleep-
ing panther covered with blood.

*She haseaten lately,’ said the French-
man, to himself. ‘She will not awak-
en in hunger.)

She was in truth a beautifal mon-

was a dazzling whiteness; a circle of
thick dark spots like velvet, formed
retty bracelets round her paws—her
arge muscular tail was beautifully
white terminated by black rings and
the soft smooth fur on her body was of
a glowing !ellow. like unwrought gold,
richly shaded with dark brown spotsin
the form of roses,

This powerful but tranquil hostess re-
posed in as graceful an attitude as a
puss sleeping on a footstool. Her head
stretched on nervous outstreiched paws,
from which her long white smellers
spread out like sitver threads. Had she
been im a cage the Frenchman weuld
certaioly have admired the perfectsym-

province, and wept aloud. He clasped
the palm as if # 'had been a living
fricnd. He shouted 'to relieve the for-
getfulness of utter solitade. The wide
wilderness sent back a shanp seand
from the distance;—but no eche was
awakened. The echo was in his heart!

‘With melancholy steps he walked
around the eminence on which the palm
treces grew, To his great joy he dis-
covered on the opposte side, a sort of
natural grotto formed by a pile of gran.
ite. Hope was awakened in his breast.
The palm woods furnished him with
dates for food, and human beings might
come that way before they were ex-
hausted.  Perhaps another party of

Maugrabins, whose wandering life -bes
‘| gan to'have some ¢harms for his imag-
ination—or he might hear the noise of
approaching «cannen—for Bonaparte
was then passing over Egypt. The
Frenchman experienced a sudden trans-
ition from the deepest despair to the
wildest jov. He occupied himself du-
ring the day with cutting down some
of the palm trees to -defead :the mouth
of the grotto against wild beass, which
would prebably comeiin the night time
to drinE at the rivulet flowing at the
foot ofthe palms. Notwithstanding the
eagerness produced by fear of being de-
woured in hissleep, he could not finish
his fortifications during the day. To-
wards eveuning the mighty tree he had
been cutting, fell to the ground with a
crash that resounded through the dess
ert, as if €elitude had .utiered a deep
groan,

The soldier trembled as if there had
been a supernatural voice in the air.
But like an heir who soon ceases to
mourn over a richparent, he immedi-
ately began tostrip off' the broad and
beautiful leaves to form his couch for
the night.  Fatiegued by his exertions
and the extreme warmth of the climate,
he soem fell into a profound slumber,
In the middle. of tEe night his sleep
was suddenly disturbed by an extraor-
dinary noise. He raised himself and
listened—and amid the deep silence he
heard the'loud breathing of some pow-
erful animal. The sound fell upon his
heart like ice. The hair staried upon
his head, and he strained his eyes to
the utmost to perceive the object of his
terror. He caught the glimpse of two
faint yellow lights ata distance from
him; he lhougﬁl. it might be an gptical
delasion, produced by his own earnest
gaze, but as the rays of the moon en-
tered the chinks of the ecave, he dis.
tinctly saw an enormous ani maliaying
about two feet frem him, There was
not sufficient ‘light to distinguish what
species of animal it was; /it might be a
lion, a tiger, ora crocadile: -but the
strong odor that filled the cave lelt no

terrible creature.
Wilen the moon roseso asto -Ehine

directly uron

its beams lighted up the beautiful  spot-
ted hide of a hugh panther! This lion
of Kgypt slept with her lead upon her
paws, with the comfortable’ dignity of|
a house dog. Her eyes which had oper.-
led: from time to time were now clos-

~ (=

the opening of the grotto, this feet, looking

metry of her dark form, and the rich
contrast of colors, that gave such an
imperial brilancy te her xobe, but a-
lone andin her power, it was a very
different thing. A1 the mouth of the
cannon he had felt his courage rising

sinking now.

he waited as courageously as he could.
When the sun ‘rose the panther sudden-
ly opened her eyes—stretched out her

ws and gasped, showing a frightful
row of teeth, and ‘a greal longue as hard
and as rough as a‘file. Bheithen shook
herself, and began to wash her bloedy
paws, passing them from time te time
over her ears like a kitten. “Very

morning,” thought he.

gaze upon him.
The fixedness of her bright metallic

beast moved towards him. With great

ed her head, and smoothed her far. Her

wag her tail, and at lest she purredlike
a petted cat; but so deep and stron

ware her notes of joy,that thay. resound-
ed through the cave like a church or-

n. .

The Frenehman redoubled his car-
essos, and when he thought her ferocity
was sufficiently tamed be attempted to
leave the grotto. The panther made
no opposition to his going out; but she
soon came bounding after him, lifting
up her back and rubbing against his
WJege.ike an affectionate kitten. “She
requites great deal of attention,” said
the Frenchman, smiling. He'tried to
feel her ears and throal: and pereeiv-
ing she was pleased_ 'with it, he began
to lickle the back of her head with the
point of-his dagger,*hoping'tofinda fa~
vorable opportunity to stab her; but

iremble lest he should not succeed,
The beautiful Sultana of the Desert
seemed to tempt the courage of her
risoner, by raising her head, stretch-
ing out ker neck and rubbing against
him. The soldier suddenly thought
that to kill her with one blow hc must

doubt of the presence of some'turgeand pstrike her in the throat. He raised

his blade for that purpose—but at tifaf
momeat «she creuched down gently at

qu at_ his face witha
strange mixture ol aflection and native
fiercencss. The poor Fronchman, lean-
ing against the tree cating some 'dates
and casling his eye anxiously around
the desert to-see if no one- was ‘com-

ing to free him from his terrible com-

Py | 50 litlle to be

ster. The fur on he:r throat aad legs

with increasing danger; bnt it was

r:;l'he cold sweat poured
from his forehead ashe saw the sleep-
ing panther. Considering himsell dead

well done,” thought the soldier, who
felt his gaiety and courage returning—

“Come, let us wish each other good
.. At thismoment
the panther turned towards him sud-
denly, and fixed a suprised and carnest

eyes and ‘their bright and almost insup-
portable hrilliancy, 'made the soldier
tremble,.especially when the mighty

boldnoss and preserce of mind, he looks
ed her directly in the-eye, 'having often
heard that great power may ‘bo obtain-
ed over animals in that manner. When
she came up to him he gently scratch-

eyes gradually softened she began .o

the hardness of the bones made 'him)
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e4 panion, whose stran friendip was
. He offered to

feed her with some nuts ‘and dates, but

his kind intentions, she licked his shoes

id (und purved.
3 “&tilll she be so when she gets hun-

ht the Frenchman. The

gryl”
) tle looked at

fle mada him tremble.

ol
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ekt _'..."J-"%' ot without
inclading her ' tail, which was nearly
three fe¢t more in length, and as round
dsa great cudgel.

Her head was as big as a lion's, and
her face was distinguished by a pecu-
liar expression of cunning, The cold
cruelty of the tiger reigned there: but
there was likewise somcthing strange-
ly like:countenance of an artful woman,
in the gaiety and fondness of the pre-
sent moment. She had her fill of blood
and she wished to frolic.

During the whele day if he attempt-
ed 1o walk away, the panter walched
him as a dog does his master; sad
never suffered him to be far out of sight!
He discovered the remains of his horse
which had been dragged near the
mouth of the cavern, and he easily
understood why she had respected his
slombers,

'I‘a!xin%l courage from the past, he
began to hope he.could get along very
comfortably with his new compunion.
He laid himself by her in order to con~
ciliate her good opinion He patted
her neck, and she began to wag her tail
and purr. He took hold of her paws,
felt her ears, and rolled her over the
grass, She suffered him to do all this;
and when he played with her paws,

she should hart him, The Frenchman

but he was stiil held by the fear of the
animal would tear him toi)
agony. Besides, he really

like a friend.

terror.
nonre, in rememberance of a lady
whom he ‘had loved in his wouth, and
who was abominably jealous of him.
By the end of the day he had become so
familiar with his dangerous situation,
that he was almost in love with its ex-

“she does her toilette very handsome- | panther her name. “She looked upon
ly.* He seized a little dagger which|his face when he called “Magnonne.”
he had taken from one of ﬁm Arabs—| When the sun went down she ut-

ning prayers.”
herself out in a drousy attitude,

blonde,” said he—“You had bettor go
to sleep first.”

He trusted to his own activity to
escape during her slumber. He wait-
ed patiently, and when she seemed
sound asleep, he walked vigorously
toward the Nile. Buot he had not

sand, when he heard the panther boun-
long sharp cry.

is very flattering; it must be her first
love.”’ Before shie came up, the French-
man fell into one .of those
traps of loose sand, from which it is
impossible to ‘exticate one's sell. The
panther seized him by the -coflar, and

ther side of the ditch ata single bound.
“My dear Magnonne!” exclaimed
the soldier, caressin

death.”
He retraced her steps.

sigoal flag o

was hig intenur to :m\re watched dru;-!
ing the night, but sleep overpowe
hl;g'i. Wgn he awoke, Mignonoe was
ne, He ascended the eminence to
00t for her, and soon perceived her al
a distance cleariog the desert, with
those long high bounds, peculiar to her
species. She arrived with bloody
Ljaws. When receiving his caresses,
she parred dloud’ and fixed her eye
upon him with cven more fondness than
asual. The soldier patted her neck,
and talked to her as he would .to a
domestic animal—*Ah, ah, Miss! you
have been eating some of the Maugra-
bins,  Ain’t you ashamed? Never
mind—they 'are sorse -animals than
youare, But please don't take a fancy

she looked upon tkem with supreme
However, as if sensible of

She - was three

she carefully drew in her claws, lest

again put his hand vupen his weapon,
tgi:hn view of plungingit in her throat,

icces in her
began to
thdve an unwillingness to kill ‘her. In
the lonely desert she scemed to him
His admiration of
her beauty, gentleness, graceful activi-
ty, became mixed with less and less of
He actoally named her Mig-

isting perils. He hadeven taught the

tered a dread and melanchely cry.“She
is well educated,” exclaimed the sold-
ier. “She has learned to say her eve-

He rejoiced to sce the panther stretch

“That is right, my pretty litlle

gone:n quarter of a league over the
ding aftor'him, uttering at intervals a

“Of a truth,” saitl he, “her friendship

rous

withincredible strength brought him to

her with the en-
thusiasm, “our friendship is for life and

Now, he
had a creature that loved him, to
whom he could talk, it seemed as if the
desert were ‘psopled. Having made a

his shirt, he . concluded to
wait patiently for human succor. It

to grind up a Frencamen. If yon do,
you won't have me lo love you any
more.” .

This singular animal was so foad of]
caresses.and play, that if her compan-
ion sat many minutes without noticing
her, she would put her paw in his lap
to atlract atieation. Several days
passed thus, .

{ - The panthet whs always stecessful
in her excursion for food, and always
returned -foll of affection and Joy;

ecame used 1o all the inflections of the
soldiet’s voice, and understood the ex-
pressions of his face. Sometimes he
amused his weary hours by counting
the spots on her golden fur, and observ-
ing how beautiful they were shaded;
she showed no displeasure even when
he held her by the tail to count the
splendid white and black rings, that
glittered in the sunshine like precious
stones. It was a pleasure to look upon
the gracelul outlines of her form, the
glassy smoothness of her neck and the
majestic carriage of her head. She
delighted him. most when she was in a
frohe. Her extreme gracefulnessand
agility as she glided swiltly along,
jumped, bounded, and rolled over and
over, was truly surprising. When she
was darling up the rocky eminence at
her swificst speed, she would stop sud-
denly and beautifully as the French-
man called “Mignonne.”

One day a very large bird sailed
through the air over their heads. In
the desert any thing that his life isin-
tenscly interesting. The Freachman
quitted the panter to watch the figlt
of the birds as he slowly and heawily
fanned the air. In a few minutes the
Sultana of the desert began to growl.
“She is certainly jealous,” thought the
soldier, as he looked at her fierce and

littering eyes. They gozed intelligi-

ly at each other—and the proud co-

quelte leaged as she felt his hand upon
or

Mn" r"‘! et fmaas

compel it to-hold fast both the ‘Noeth
and the South should they. atempt 1o
unfasten from their moorings and. break "
loose Trom the coafederacy. Yhisis'
the power and the influgnce’ the _true,
statesinan and patriot, ‘Would' sirive .
incrense. W e
Time has shown and ‘it
clearly show that the pol

must be national, "It ody o
country, . While "lhcl"&" hhho‘y !
Sooth have'too freely bandied (he |
—disunion—who ever heard that Word
lisped with favor at the West. Its heart’
is true to the Uion as the ncedie 1o,
the pole. On onr exircme f{rontiers,
enter the cabin of the hardy settler and
it will be found that his heart glows.
with an indomitable love for the Un-
ion. The farther he ‘secms (o have
spread from the Atlantic, the more .in.’
tense seems his lies for his "couniry to
have etrengthened. . . i
The memorable words ofthie Patriot,
of the Hermitage, ‘Tha Union—it must
be preserved,” must be the embodi-’
ment of the palicy of the West, The'
day is coming when it will be the con<
troling power in our government, We
hail its dawning, for we feel assured
that the interests of our wide-sprerd-
ing confederacy can repose safély ‘in
its arms, and it will thea be withouta
fear that our countrymen can exélaim,
“Liberty and Union, now and forever,
one and inseparable.—U. S, Journal

Geology,

Mr. Lawrence,in a lecture on gaolo-
ogy, at Louisville, Kentueky, in speek.,
ing of changes .in the ecarth’s. surfrea,
said that-— :

“The Mississippi river within the
last two hundred :years has advaneed
thirty miles into the gulf of Mexico.
And obsérvation ‘proves the gulf of
Mexico formerly extended higfer up
than where the mouth of the Ohio now

her head: her eyes flashed like lighting,
and she shut them hard.

“The creature must have a soul,”
exclaimed the Frenchman.

This account was given me by the

soldier himself, while I was admiring
the «docility ofithe powerful animal in
the menagerie at Paris. “l do not
know,” continued the narrater, “what I
had donc te displense Mignonne so
much—or whether the créature was
merely in sport—but she turned and
snapped her teeth at me, and seized
hold of my leg. Shedid without yio-
lence—but thinking she was about “to
devour me, I plunged my daﬁger into
her ueck the poor creature rolled over,
utterimgacry that frozemy heart, She
made noattempt to revenge my blow,
but looked mildly upon me n her dying
agony. 1 would have given all the
world to have recalled her to life. It
-was as.if 1 had murdered a friend. Some
French soldiers, who discovered my
signal, found me some hours after-
wards weeping by the side of her dead
body.”
“Ah, well?sdill 'he altor a mournful
silence,“l have been .in the wars of
Germany, Spain, Prussia, and France;
but Inever have seen any thing that
produced such scnsations ae the desert:
oh, how beautiful it was!”

“What feelings did it exciteT asked .

“Feelings that are not to be spoken,”
replied the soldier solemnly. *©l do
not always regret my cluster of palm
trees and my panther; but sometimes
their remembrance make me sad; in
the desert there is every thing and there
is nothing.”

“What do you mean by that?”

-] cannot tell,” said he, impatiently;
after a pause he added, “Gocr is there
without man.”

The Mighty West,

We never hear of the West, but it
produces a thrill of delight through ev-
ery vein. There rosis the true con-
servative power of " this mighty ;people
—there is rising the Young Giant who

this, powerful enpire.  Most heartil
do we subscribe to the truth of the fol-
lowing:
The conviction,.too,.i8 fortunately
gaining ground that the West :is the
reat preseavalive power of eurUnion.
i‘nm its.vast extent and the centrality
of its positien, it will be the heart of
our body politic. Its interests are so
intimately blénded with the North and
the South, that. the Upion is more es-
lsential to-its prosperity thantoany oth-
er section of our country. Its giant
arms streaching theasands of miles in
the one direction. by mivers, dm.lt_,
close to the heart of the South: while
by the bands of canals aad railways it
| is indissolubly united with the commer-
cial and manufacturing interests of the
North, Its interests will irresistibly

-

is hereafier to sway the  destinies of

is. All those almost boundles bottams
extended from the southein part of [k
nois, once were occupied by the arm
of the sea. Al this filling up has been
done at the expense of the  country wa-
tered by these nivers. DBut - much the
largest portion of the mineral matt
carricd down by the river-is conveye
to a greal distance into the ocean.
There it is distributell in-‘layers u

its bed.  Layer after layer is thu
formed, which in pro_ce_sa.of time, by
pressure, by chemical affinity, and by
other causes, gradually becomes con-
solidated into the hardoness of ordinary
rock. Thisis the histery of all the
rocks in the west. Every part of the
rcountry has, at some pcr?odp tformed a
part of the bed of the ocean wliich ithen
received contributions from other lands
from which all our present rocks have
been formed, and has subsequently becn
raised to its clevation above it. ~ This
is likewise demonstrated by the abun-
dance of organic remains found inall
our rocks all of which are of marine
erigin. Another cause of change isthe
wearing aclion of rivers, all of whish
in the west have excavated the whole
of her channels through which they now
flow. When they commenced run-
ning, their beds were higher than the
highest points along the shores now are;
for ithese must have suffered some abm-
sion. Henee all the hills in the west have
been produced by the action of the
walers, instead of having been ¢leval-
led, and ave from this circumstance
termed hills ofgraduation It was showa
that the sea and-land gradually charg-
ing places, that portions eof the.earth
are gradually rising and eneroaching
upon the sea, while others are':en-
croached npon by the sea- A recent
clevation of the country through which
the Missouri flows was supposed 1o be
the cause of the rapidity and ewuddi-
ness of its current. 23

Tae Evipevce ov Manrrass—-t
has been decided by Judge Parsons,
ithat.in Pennsylvania marriage is a civil
contract, and s such mny be praved
by admissions and acts of the parties,
without the mecessity of any particular
ceremony. In the case before him, it
was proved thauthere had beenno cer-
emony performed, but thie partigs
lived together as man and and the
man had treated the woman a8 a wife
in the presence of ag;]uﬁmmcu,m
it was held, accordiag to the law. of
Pennsylvania, was sufficient 1o Gon-
stitute & marriage, and ondow “the
woman with :the rruhud'g\piﬂ.—
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